126              London in My Time
Stevenson should have seen this new London.
He could have placed in it a New Arabian Night
which would have topped all the others in the
extravagant and bizarre. Side by side with
sorrow and apprehension went curious hushed
orgies. Many of the things that happened at
that time in this blinded city will never be
known; one can only guess at them from the
happenings that one did hearabout or witness. As
no drinks were publicly to be got after half-
past nine, men created speak-easies for them-
selves. I have heard of men who held bottle-
parties in the little boxes of lavatory attendants,
or took their bottles and sat round the camp-
fire with night-watchmen at "road-up" points.
Coffee-stalls were well patronised; chiefly for
their cups and lemonade glasses. Among a
certain small section air-raid nights afforded
occasions for pyjama parties. Their attitude
seemed to be; To-morrow We  Die. Their
feeling about dying was stoical; they held roof
entertainments  during  the  raids;   and  they
seemed to see the? war as a licence for doing
things they formerly would have liked to do
but had net done; and the blue-lit London of
this period was their ally. It was also an ally
for wild people of another order, but I believe
the four years showed no increase of street crime
and assault. Those eclipsed streets, coming so